T he Hittorie of 

prince. Faith, tell me now in earneft, how cam tlaifialjf es 

S '™ l °Why? he backt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
( wimthoutof Sntland but hee would make you beleeueit 

fwearc truth out ot ^ a ^ cd vs t ^ 6 e the like. 

t° R y ea 1 and to tickle our notes with fpeare-grallc, to make 
thembleede, and then tobeOubbcr our gmnentt .with.* and 
fore it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this ft*, 
uen yeare before, 1 bluflu to heare his monftre us deu.fes. 

<Prtn O villiine,thou ftdlcli a cup of Sacke eighteene yeeres 
aeo and wert taken with the manner, and euerhncc thou haft 
bluftit extempore, thou 1 adll fire and (word on thy fide, and yet 
SoS aw P .y : what iflftta A haeft thou font ? 

Bar. My Lord, doe you lee thefe meteors 2 doe you behold 

thefe exhalations? 

Prirt. I doe. 

Bar. Whatthinke you they portend ? 

'Brin Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

Bar. Cheler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

SnterFatftalffe. 

No,if rightly taken, Halter. Here comes leane 7^, here 
tomes bare-bone. How now my.fweetc creature. of Bombaft, 
Ihow long is’t ago, Iacke, fince thou faweft thine owne Knee? 

Pal. My owne Knee j when I was about thy yeares (Hit) I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft : Icould haue crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring a plague offighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a. bladder. Tker’svillanousnewes abroad, 
here was fir John braby from your Father : you mud goe to the 
Court in the morning. The lame mad fellow of the North Percy, 
and he of that gaue jimamontht Baftinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold, and (wore the Dwell his true liegeman vpon 
the Crotie of a welch hocke ; whata plague call you him ? 

Poin . O Glendower. 

Pal. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and thefprigbly Scot of Sco«esZ?% 
g/afefyit runneka horfe-backe vp a hill perpendicular. 

Prw, Heethat rides at. high Ipeed, and with a X>irtoll kilts a 
Sparrow flying. , 


. 


Henry the Fourth. 

palf. You haue hit it. , 

F™m \, thtmSbath good mettall in him , he will not 

xm prince. Why what a rafcali art thou then, to praife him fo for 

horfe-backe (yeeCuckoe) .but on foote hee will not 
budgeafoote. _ 

Tair Tgr^ye,'vj^ninftindi • well, hecis there too,and one 
JtoUfZ a houfand blew Caps more mrcefter is rtolne 
S by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 
you may buy Land now as cheapc as flinckiug Mackrdl. 

Brin. Then f is like, if there come a hot Sunnc, and this ciu.ll 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 

b By tbSlTeJad, thou laid true, it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that way. But tdl me Hal, Art not tilOU . 1 ^ r J' ,b f 
feard 2 th, u being Hcire apparent , could the world P“jwthce 
otic three fuch Enemies againe, as that fiend Dowg/as that fpint 
Percy, and that diuell (jlendower ? Art thou not horrible a ra 
doth not thy blood thrill at it i . _ _ 

prin. Not awhit yfaith ; I lackc fome of thy mlnfict. 

Palf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy Father! ifthou aoe louemee, praftiiean 

anfwere, „ , . 

Prime. Do thou (land for my Father, and examine me vpon 

the particulars of my life. 

Pal. Shall 12 content : this Chaire fiialbe my State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cuflun my Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken oraioynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter f or a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crownedor apit- 
tifull bald Crowne. 

palf. Well, and die fire o f Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thoubemoueu. Giuemec a cuppcot Sacketomake 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may be thought I haue wepti 
For I muftfpeake inpallion , and Iwilldee it in King Cambijes 
vaine, 

E z Prince* 


